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.pnny him. Our officers stroll

rige, | Telt me, does he atill live—shall T seo him |“must not stady 8o much  to spoit her finé “ﬁhﬁrli’nnn ﬂfli@mg o

— o =
. pound the ' S o
WYL 4 again 1 ereis he?. Tell me, good Sun- | oyes ;" she “must draw ounly a few minutes ows looked at the ankMﬁu; éuhhﬁtb ﬂ bt
RRRL R "EVENTS. | Ve’ ‘Paulina’ answered the old man rais- | ata time, lestit should cause a stoop in her - mdthey m well 1 assure you,— R
| i, 1S 4.7 |ing his grey eye with an enquiring ook on | shoulders;” she “must not go out in the dhe Hale of Bweei dgiers. | Manya §WH exchanged between them Ihe ?ra””_'{ﬂ“eﬁ ol
. Yo e _ i®. ﬂ’mm | the maid, ‘no, my ehild I have not yet, be-|sun, for fear of injuring her complexion.” [~ PRI g . and the Inglis Askier th art young fol- B gl R’Qv >
e i £01T08 AND PROPRIETOR. l-lm'ld_. thy beloved ; but come to me to-mor- | She was told every hour in the day of some| A _ T OF DOOAS. ~|lows in the red jackets fiid am told | A pank cloud of sorrow was overhanih
. toe- ROTOR, LEo . U | rowsam] w’ﬂl perchance give thee tidings | rare perfection ; now rntds'ude—-then-hg_r. . Friday, the Sanday of the Mahomedans, | that om*:rkiah lady piésented her hand- |, happy home, for a beloved one seem
WTeEW. PW- l'rioe , Publishers. th,e youth” ‘Tis a long time till tv-mor- oy:as-:-then her shape™ obe“ danced like a |is aleo eir day of recreation. We are now ief 1o & handsome ensign of the 88th; | e drawing near the gates of death, -
A e vty v 8aid Pavlina, ‘but father Twjll come at | fairy"—“sang like a seraph”—in short, need- |in full spring, the season in which the Turks, | but this I cann@livouch for, as I did not see | who Had wept, and prayed, and labored
S T R Ko u'.'m. 3 the time thou namest. ) 4 ed wfngs_ only to Enuh%:r.an angell ﬁsjuenl. the ‘wountry. This is the time for |it. Several got flowers from them, I know |4he heathen, scemed about: fo _exchange E,
ey ey e i vy b .’..mi.y _]Heatlmly.dld Paulina’s head lie on'her 'll;‘ servant in the _m_.he % that his | their excursions to enjoy. the day, either on | for one young gentleman very navishly ask- | yiohs and prayers for joy and § Witk
L i fhurpin oo pillow that mlglat. Her weakened form was| or her fortune was made if Miss Oﬂﬁ-q  {the banks of the sweet waters of Asia or of | ed, ean one take flowers if they give them to | 4 heart ful? og:nguiﬂn she who is cver the
: ’A‘D%mmmmimm conspienousiy at | 1gitated by alternata dreams of hope and pleased ; and "hz shaped -their ¢g -!J__-,-.'E_._‘; Eure The former is, however, more re- | you! Ihave no doubt many a boquet was stricken one in such scenes at this, sought
the rates of 76 cents per square-of 13ines, and | despair. Next day she went to Sunbeg at | cordingly, If“the boys!- vera doubtful's 4,,,3" 0 in the autumn,,and the latter | given them. It is to be hoped none of this | (e dear orphan, under her charge, to tell
25 cents for m.hdm ";mnrtu e ypointed—<but-de-had sought in | the success of a reguest, Cecile was emnploy- | draws ﬁrmter erowds in the present, scason, | willend in a sack and the pliorus. The | them of her aorrowa:é%'ﬂobs and _tears were
$racts for yearly advertising made reasonable. | vain'for a vision of the youth—another day ed secretly Lo negotiate. The reins of house-|On Friday last the Sultan repaired there af-| black guardians of the fair were_all eyes, or | thgionly answer to theiew hurried words in
3 R e | was she to wait. Again the vision of Sun-| hold government were in those little fairy |ter mosque, as also the ladies of his harem, | rather scowls; they were on the qui-vive but { wi,ich she M\%,mﬁ. G with - Ner ‘Tus
e . m ut‘ t!]t ﬁtﬂd .| beg fled before him. . On the third she came | fingess. . Many thousand eaiques might be seen glid-| had they seen anything, they dare not touch | band's danger. And well might those youn
|| q . him:? He had a sight of the youth, stretch- o wonder the little Cecile thought her- |ing along the Golden Horn, filled with the [ an English officer for smiling at a lady. 1|},0ads Le bowed in grief; for one who ha
e ed on the battle-field, pale in death ; he hiad | 221 emninotent.  No wonder she stood be- | families of ‘the pachas, all bound for the|saw one of these fellows shake an unfortu- .

. 1 } ith afi :
. 1 obe o Ne a 0 Oih er: . heard his last words—they were of Paulina | fore her “Psyche,” arranging, with a maid- |same destination, the Sweet Waters of Eu- | nats MSOMNE Siwx St 28 i AEREIR SN -

natsrayah by the collar most unmercifully,

! ) : licitud b be tak : thei
~he saw him carried in a_cart with other | en’s pride, those glossy ringlets. Small mar: |rope, and filled with the veiled beauties of | because’he did not ﬁ‘o‘“‘ of the way quick l::ilcl:t.et‘:i‘i::ayo:r:dt:qdly pns:::l {L?:: (:\'-f:lE
Ou! why should petty differences tend dead for interment—and - the vision closed. | vel that she saw with exultation (hose round, |the harem. It is vain to attempt to give a | enough. He had better not try the same ing aneal, and then, of their own accord, they
To break the bond of love between us ? It was enough ;. the only hope which had | polished limbs, pearly tecth, and stary eyes, | description of this scene. It would require | trick on an Englishman. gathered to releive their full henrts by'pra\--
Then bring that little pride to bend, sustained the heart of Paulina was now van- | and tossed her bright curls in triumph, at the | the eye of an artist to deservedly appreciate . Mikiy bt s er. That they were plending for their be-
shﬁl:jilﬁ;::“on”:n‘r:hm;ﬁv:‘::ﬁe??:r‘}&:h ighﬁd——the last spark which was her “life of | hearts that were alrendy laid at her feet. |its peculiar features, and not the humble R eforhmiio naof i “Ia m 3 irf. [loved friend, we knew ; and as the earnest
O e B " | ok, B ik o She wen o o o By o kg | bl oot o) 1T Lot e | o oo, ot e
ght world, inmortal state— . A ’ f Lhat ev p.  Ce-|describe i 1e scene of the Sweet Waters ; ’ : | dued strains of their hymns of praise fell up-
Each object round to love impelling : the hut of Sunbeg, a broken hearted maniac, | cile was {)emmful ! The temple was passing | of Europe last Friday reminded one of the| The distinguished Wm. Wirt, within six |on the ear, Etlmy :eom’ed uwee':er far tl:fn
Vie Makiire it hoe wiidottipsotio Two long years pm&e‘d over the mm.:rabie fair;. '!:out, ah! there rose from its altar no Arflb:_an Nights, and met the brilliant de- | or seven months after his first mniriage, Le- | Aolian music.” And now their season of
The storm once past, then see her smiling— hﬁf“l of the deranged Paulina. The vill holy incense to u‘?“.""“- Those bright eyes | scription of the East only to be met in the | came addicted to intemperance, the eflect of | prayer was over. They had cast their bu-
Iill, mead, and stream, and F? groen wood, cl}lldren, when she |md. would stand still | opened and f‘.losed like the ﬂow.em, old like L;:emg of Moore or Dyron. The waters of | which operated strongly on the mind and |den of grief on an Almighty ann, and their
To Jove, and peace, and kindness willing. with one hand on their backs, and the fore|them drank in the dew and sunlight, regard- | Europe were sweet indeed last Friday.— |health of his wife and in a few months |hearts were lighter, and ﬁ:m tenes more
Bee! struggling for the upper- . 4 e, Iy 3
e Wc-yonmiu l".ur {’"hy"bmulen finger of the other on their half open mouths | less of the (rn:'e:;. . ; Many thousand sweet creatures were there, | more she was numbered with the dead.— | cheerful than before, A hope.was inspired
! Oh. may fee)ings of thy henrt ang gaze W_"h uneomprehendmg pity on the| Tt was Ce_ﬂiﬂﬂ e:g'hte-enth birthday. The :Eread about the green n-leadowu. w groups | Her death led him to leave the country in |that God had heard their prayers, and that
Teign absolute o'er all the other! maniac mm.d. There was an air of dullness | most expensive preparations had beer} made four and five, with little children and | which he resided, and he moved to Kich- |even then the work of healing had com-
Alas! that Aate should find a home in all the village—hearts beat not now so| to celebrate it. She was to electrify the young girls in their brilliant Oriental cos-| mond, where he soon rose to distinction.— |menced. Quietly the doors were opened
"Mid all man's nobler God-like gracos— merry as once, for the merriest and slightest | beaw monde with ‘her debut. A mer, | tumes. In order to place this scene vividly | But his habits hung about him and ocea- | which communicated with the apartment
That spleen or malice ¢'er shoul\ come amongst them was laid waste, robe, fit for a Peri, silvery and light, foated | before you, it is necessary to explain the posi- sionally he was found with jolly and frolic- | where he for whom their petition  had juet
To darken sweet -Hecnoui;s traces. ) One evening in the twt_hg}’lt., & rap was s.oft as a fleecy clou(j around those metehless |tion of the little valley in which all this oc- | some spirts in bacchanalian revelry. His | been ascending was reclining on his conch.
()n(;lr mmo:n ‘3";}';?.3?.{;., 1:1;1 Lk okt heard at the door of Paul:paa parent, The | limbs, ‘aoms :gnd Jewels would have been |curred. , true friendsexpostulated with him to convince | Noiselessly, and, as they thought, unobserved
Lat one united bond e mother arose, Dessein entered.  Ah, out?fp_m beside those starry eyes. Na- . The valley of the S¥eet Water of Europe | him of the injury he was doing himself-— fone Ly one they stole through the passage,
Each human heurt, Mian and braklien holH‘“lmm\(Ii; a :dearyl.h \:C:]I;ll out w;_m:?ed :;Iu-e 3 e:i:mptllmth oﬂ':.nng, t’ll"fn droopu;g hlt{; is at the extremity of the Golden Horn,| But he still persisted. His practice began to | that t%mv might obtain one glance of bis dear
soldier. No wonder that the eyes o ec- | blen with her tresses. The flash of you i

where two small rivulets enter the sea.—

o P AR : full off, and many looked on him as on the [face.  When they saw his animated coun-
: - tion did not recogiise him. He had to in-| and hope was on her cheek; her stcp was | The Sultan has a kiosque on the border of | sure road to ruin. He was advised to get | tenance, and heard the cheerful tones of his
ét[n’nﬁ fn[‘ tbg ﬁnm‘f ([Eu‘[lt. troduce himself by name. Paulina at the | already on the threshold of that brilliant, un- | these streams, The v. ley is not more than
-

. ¢ : . - married with a view of correcting his habits. | voice, (for lie spoke of Jesus and of heaven,
sound looked up, and 3:‘1“9‘1 a _smile of in- | tried world, which herbeauty was to dazzle | half a mile wide, with green hills rising at| This he consented tordo, if the right person |although in a language foreign to them,)
sanity. ~“You, Dessein,” she exclaimed, “Oh, | and conquer. Othet s Iph-like forms there |each side. It is slmost entirely meadow, | offered. He accordingly paid his addresses [they were satisfied, and left as quietly, as
I h [/ a Feqmer ij hﬂ ED any be.|tis fulse I only knew one of that name, and | were, anc bright fnqilt made sunlight in | interspersed with trees here and there, and to Miss Gamble. After some months atten- | they came.

—

he has been dead and gone these twenty | happy homes ; but the less Ceoile quench- | a little wood on the left side. It isnot culti- | ¢ ked h d in marriage. Sh The da ed for tl t to have
A STORY WITH A MORAL yhks Boos el st b ety edr; s or. t% q ‘k tion, he as er hand in age e 1e danger seemed for the present to hav

1t birth-nigh® | vated, neither is much care taken of it. At lied :— assed, but the angel of death was hoverin
I have been in mourning for him ever since. The proud father loc up exultingly. rep P ) g i 4

, - : : ; any time but spring or autumn it is indeed “Mr. Wirt, T have been well aware of your | near, although we knew it not. Another
Tugre isa moral in the following tale— | It's a long time but I should know him—I| “Beautiful as a dream! echoed from one |barren, and towards the centre swampy, and | attentions some time back, and should fmve day was passed in sweet intercourse with a
translated from the German—which it be- | should know him if I saw him again.” Des- | end of the saloon to the other, His eyes fol- during the winter months frequently under given you to understand that your visits and |soul just on the econfines of heavems once
hooves all who confide in fortune-tellers and | sein started back—his eyes were riveted on | lowed her, noted every glance of admiration, | water. At present if is, however, in its full | attentions werv not acceptable, had I not re- |more was he permitted to gather the ehild-
supernaturaliats of all kinds, well to heed: | her face—*Oh, my Paulina I” uttered the|and then he said to himseélf. “The idol is | bdiuty and verdure” On Friday it was peo- ciprocated the affections you evinced for me. [ren of his love around” him and speak to

In the hamlet of Diva, on the banks or the | mourner, “is it thou ! and bis lips quivered | mine.” Say you so, fond father! See, her pled by many thousand persons. I never| But I eannot yield ascent until you make me | them of death, and preparation for it, and
Danube, there lived once an old man called | in agony, and his face turned pale to death. | head drops heavily—her limbs relax—she |say it so full before. The way was blocked | a pledge never to taste, touch, or handle any | then, as if our desires and prayers could no
Sunbeg, who kept himself alive by the pre- | A ra consciousness glimmered through the | has fainted ! They gather round her,—they | up by carriages full of Turkish ladies, and | jntoxicatin drink.” longer detain that immortal spirit struggling
tended exercise of prophetic power by means | bewildered brain of the poor maniac; she | bathe her pale face and powerless hands; | the river was literally so full of caiques that| _This reply to Wirt was as unexpected as | to be free, hcewas taken to his home ﬁfo‘-e,
of visions and dreams. e would often be | uttered afaint scream, and sank lifeless in the | then they

ar her to her dressing-room, | you could not pass. The fair natives of far | it was novel. His reply was, that he re-] Who can say that their day was not ad-
seeu sitting for hours together on a bench at|arms of her lover, and she lies on that. silken couch, like some | Armenia and Georgia were there, spread i o e Y y

e : . T . ; garded the proposition as a bar to all furth-|ded to his life, in answer to the united sup-
the door of his hut, with his back to the| The whole village went forth to pay rare picce of sculpture. The revellers dis- |about on the grass, whilst black eunuchs on iderati i bi d. he lef | plication of our dear orphan cirls t—Forei,
wall, with his face looking steadily towards| last tribute to the memory of the dead, rse; the garlands droop ; darkness and si- | white Arabians whirled about with jealous haw: el iares Gt b by s (I onEan a4 N
the cast, and the village children, when they | sein leading the procession as chief mourner. | lence reign were merry feet tripped lightly.

her. Her course toward him was the same | Missionary.
. eyes, watching over the property of their —his, resentment and neglect. B A
saw him assuming this position, would skalk | Tt was indeed a happy release for the depart- | The physician sits by tlie bedside of his fair [ nasters. The Turkish veil (the ¥Yashmak) |  In the course of a few weeks he went again "R Ebeni It hi
away from their games, and whisper in foar- | ed ; but what said the heat of Dessein ! He patient, and, with mistakey kindness, he snys | hides the ter part of the face from view, | and solicited her hand. He became indig- nn ening fouqgni.
ful accents, to 1 other, ‘Sunbeg is going | looked down intothe grave of his beloved— | to the frantic rents, “She will be easier |but these %::-‘ Orientals have of late years | nant, and regarded the terms she propc
dream? Ie wasin all the secrets of the vil- | he saw the coffin covered out of his sight— | soon,—she \lwil{"l

be free from pain to-morrow ; | charged the texture of this covering, so that
lage, from the lowest inhabitant, to the high- [ he would have nttered a blessing over her|and then he leaves her with the anxious

est, but all regarded him, with a distant eye, | virgin tomb—Mhis lips moved, but expression | watchers,
as if they doubted his means of .prophetic| was denied them. Ilis s|;irit grouned in| Morning dawned. Ves, Cecile was “bet- | beauty was not there assembled! 1 had
information, . agony, and hedeparted. He'flung his knap-| ter,”—so her father said; and she sat up, | never seen such an assemblage of Turkish

It happened that in the vi“ﬂfﬂ lived a|®ack over his shoulders, went forth fr8in his| and put her fair arms abdut his neck, and
i

Who dogs not love to watch a sun set or
to linger at the open door, or beside the
window, as the retinnf orb bids good night,
to us first, and then to the tree-tops, and
lastly to those blue hills whose summits hold

as an insult to hishonor, and vowed it should
be the last meeting they should ever have,
He took to drinking worse and worse, and
seemed to run headlong to ruin. .

" d ! One day,” while lying in the outskirts of
ladies before, or rathier of ladies belonging to | the city, near a little

?'Uil can well distinguished the finely chisel-
ed nose, and rosy lips beneath it. What

roceey or grégahop his purple Iifhtm if it were hard to part ? )
young man named Dessein, is futhers | DAtive village to the wars—and he was c:al!cd Lim “her own dear father!” and he | Turks, and had often_tlmugl;t the accounts | dead drunk, a young Iady whom it is no;: nmlltl:? ;tl“?! ::urA‘:‘;h]i::uf?ﬁf?}l::g?llzjﬁ-ﬂ
were villagers before him, and his wishes and | heard of no more. smiled lhron?h his tears, and parted the | and description of Oricntal beauty exaggera- necessary to name, was passing that way to |y tim;g - il g v-ai'[f Ty
and heart went not beyond its narrow limits. e — bright damp locks from her brow, and said iwd. They are not. Ifthere was one, there | her home, not far off, and beheld him with [0 i@ our allotted sphere as f'uiﬁifuﬂ at:'l
He had followed, with considerable sucocess, Cecile Bre g. “sho should have another ball, gayer than {were a hundred young women there of the | is face turned up to the rays of the scorch- God’s insensible crc‘!hturpc;n all e Y
for some time, the occupation of a carpenter, the last, and look lovelier than ever;” and !l:‘ngh_eat class of beauty, with the straight ing sun. She took her handkerchief, with | = pp "o ht comes with & gift A -
and he was now in search of that consum. A SKNTCH OF EVERY DAY, » then Ler mother laid a bandeau of pearls | Grecian nose, and thut clear, soft, dark, al- & . ;

. : ber own name marked upon it, and placed it : i
mation of happiness which his perity al- across her pale forehead, and said, “they be- [mond-shaped eye. What eyes, and also| gver his face. After he had remained in "1;1::: m] o:vgfz!rdfl?a S'::;:; rv :;m' ;lfiwﬁ}::;'hz
lowed him to anticipate. The 1nnocent, | Alas for love, is this be all,—and nsught boyond, | ¢0™me her {;“3‘“"3 well.” Cecile smiled fuiut- | what looks ! They seemed very happy— | that way for some hours he was awakened, b kﬂg & v q d ﬁ‘ joht i] :
m g Paulina bloomed forth in his eyes| O earth!!l - |ly when she replaced them in their case, |seated in little groups, picnicking. The rooks and rivers, and. a bright blaze in

' : Y | and his thirst being so great, he went into | _ . ..» 1. : g
affectionate and  virtuous. Brief| «'Tiga girl, sir ; wy lady has a daugh-' and then her mother came back again to the | had all brought their dinners with them, e Bt tva s b ' |ocean’s depths, and in all the world there is
" - -

g - ; ; . the little grocery or grog-shop to get a drink, A 1o _
tho' ‘\ul, was simplicity of the village court- | or. bedside, Ah !_ what a fearful shadow in that u.nd sweet-meats, which ‘they wemg enjoying, | when he discove the handkerchief, at E:::;?on: ﬂ?}::: ::?- I‘:it:c]lif;: ;Ef?ﬁ;;‘;;:” not to
ship,and already had her parents consented to|  « [feaven be praised 1" said the discon-| MOMENtary lrwn:u] bad crept over that | listening to the most discordant humbrum | which he looked, and the name was on it. | Not thas sl Sty do s TR be.
théir union. ulina’s behéld Dessein, ap | tented father of six unruly boys. “Now I sweet face ! “Cecile! Cecile I" said the be- | Turkish musie, which was being porformed | Afier using a few minutes he exclaimed; stow their bountics. Too often we give the

proaching, and Dessein's was less delighted | ghall have something gentle to love. Small wildered woman, ahiverinq with an indefina- }3 parties of fous or five men with a species |  “Great God ! who left this with me f—

: " : . s lad smile and warin hands to those who
when in the company of Paulina; in short fort to Shoat hosst k Sosex-ti ble terror; “s to me, Cecile ! what js it} guitar, not unfrequently gecompanied by | Whe placed this on my face?” g 1d bs 1 withont il
nothing now daﬁ their mr'rb:ge. but an | vy f,:::n m:rlxﬁng till nigyht: w?th th r’g-un: “ Am I dying, mother 1—( ) mother! you 'a guteral chaunt, the only excuse the Turks|  No one knew. He dropped the glass ex- :ic;‘lll!'0ld‘eth(::_:ilz-)hc::ti;‘o;roﬂ‘ﬂ;ml‘u:.;.‘lflig‘;:?
unaccountable which Paulina’s mother | fihing-tackle, pointers, setters, hound, span- uevur‘lnugh: me lnaw to 21e! < A have for singing. I am not an admirer of claiming—  * 1

expressed, that it might take place on her|isls and whatnot. Tom's collego bills per- Oriental ‘Talidieldy. They hive tioearfor sEnough! enough I ::ﬁ'-ke " o Drein e M
birth-day. *Well it is but a month,’ said foctly ruinous—horses, wine, ::E? mpe.“ In the still grey dawn, at sultry noon, in | music. He retired instantly from the store, forget- rI.) not walk for okttt fo'd 17
Dessein, and Paulina looked as if she could | Jymped under the general head of et cateras ; ﬂmmd starry night, long after that | Picture to yourself these thousand damsels | ing his thirst, but not his debauch, the hand- |, P P°t Wait for oppo es to do goot
have ¢éhid him for the word but, 1 undetstand it all—or

my purse does! But| P18 it young head was covered with the vio- | spread about the green, in blue, pink, purple, | kerchief! or the Iady, vowing, it God gave | | ey arebefore us. ~They meet us whenever
Th villagers wero making merry one even- | i little gentle. girl,—climbing upon miy |16t ang that plaintive repronchful voice in |orange, scarlet,

¢ They come, not oftgn in loud calls
! , and yellow costumes;| him strength, never to touch, taste, or han- | V€ tUr J OTAc, TIOL MR SErCA
ing, on the green, when & party of ‘soldiers | knee, making musio and sunshine in the | 'he parental ear, “You never taught me how | children in scarlet velvet, with gold plaited | dle intoxicating drinks, :t:“;ﬁ?:ﬂ"i’::eu’ﬁ"f’m:‘;'ﬁ“;‘gaﬂf%m::
were seen approaching. oy proved to be | Louse with her innocent face and silvery |10 diei i Fawny Fenx. | through the hair, and intermixed with Jong| To meet Miss Gamble was the hardest ef- to Haten - ° P
a vecruiting, or, rathes, balloting party, for laugh—this little human blossom by life's AR — - locks falling over their shoulders (there was | fort of bislife. If he met her carriage or on Honty 0eit 5 s subicals o aviabiih
there was war at this tine. startled | rough thorny wayside, she’ll make amends.| A TURTLE pove died last weck of & brok- | one little boy, the son of some pacha, | foot he popped round ihe nearcsi corner.— - e?u it TR LT
werethe poor villagers, at their unweleome| i not  the iest husbend in the| D heart, and aged twenty-three years. “The | dressed in red velvet, prancing about on a | She at last addressed him & note under her ol B, - Sy Bl ot ety
visjtors.  Every heart in an instant thought| world ; my heart shall find a resting place bird, ",3}’““- was twice mated. * His first | nony'in every direction ;) Tarkish soldiers; | own hand, inviting him to her houss, which | € 8 B€cret y8orrow, spea N
with boding on® its near relatives.  Pauling | here, 'She must be highly educated sud ac-| 10¥8 di

about ten years sgo; and, hike|great carts, gilt and decorated, drawn by bul- | he finally gathered courage to accept. He |!:  Every look of love asks for a retam ;
#ahuddered, and turning to Dessein, “Fly, fly ' { comlished ; 1 shall spare no pains to effect | ™A8Y of his own and 'L’MW sex of the lgock, and filled with woman; negroes on|told her if she still bore affection ‘to him he | 80d even the burning words of bger and
Aaild sbie; while you have yot time—they are | that, Ah, 1 see, after all, I shall have a hap- | DUman species, he bethought bi

m of another | white horses, galloping about on every side ; | would agreeto her own terms. Her reply | F€Proach should appeal our Christianity,
wn my Desséin to the py old sge.” partner.  Like doves from the days of Solo- | Tyrks &ittin é‘,m“ﬁ.g‘ad. smoking:ngilm Vb S PYY | and lead us to pity mripforgna. ‘

~ Before time to answer, | * Very Jovely was the little Cecile, She had:| ™0 the two. ed the reputed charac- | and ehibouks, in siletice, enjoying their kief;| L:obdhions are now what they ever | Earth isfull of suffering. There are trials

‘troops arrived- at ‘the green, where th Lier mother's soft hazel eyo and waving au- teristies of the tribse—emblems of innocence Armeniaas, Persians, in their fur-caps, | have been.” in_ !'!3" life of the young that wither the
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